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* So to a fish Venus herself did change,

And swimming through the soft and yielding wave,

With gentle motions did so smoothly range

As none might see where she the water dravej

But this plain truth that falsed fable gave,

That she did dance with sliding easiness,

Pliant and quick in wandering passages.

'And merry Bacchus practised dancing too.
And to the Lydian numbers rounds did make;
The like he did in the eastern India do,
And taught them all, when Phoebus did awake,
And when at night he did his coach forsake,
To honour heaven and heaven's great rolling eye
With turning dances and with melody.

'Thus they who first did found a commonweal,

And they who first religion did ordain,

By dancing first the people's hearts did steal;

Of whom we now a thousand tales do feign.

Yet do we now their perfect rules retain,

And use them still in such devices new

As in the world, long since their withering, grew.

*For after towns and kingdoms founded were.
Between great states arose well-ordered war,
Wherein most perfect measure doth appear;
Whether their well-Set ranks respected are
In quadrant forms or semicircular,
Or else the march, when all the troops advance
And to the drum in gallant order dance.

*And after wars, when white-wing'd victory
Is with a glorious triumph beautified,
And every one doth 10, lo! cry,
While all in gold the conqueror doth ride,
The solemn pomp that fills the city wide
Observes such rank and measure everywhere
As if they all together dancing were.

*The like just order mourners do observe,

But with unlike affection and attire,

When some great man that nobly did deserve,

And whom his friends impatiently desire,

Is brought with honour to his latest fire.

The dead corpse too in that sad dance is moved,

As if both dead and living dancing loved.